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	1. An Unexpected Guest

**A/N:** _So over 53% of you wants a Wilde Hopps story and the other 47% wants a Maxhie (MaxxSophie) story. However, as much as I wanna entertain the 53%, I feel like that will have to wait. Because I feel like the Wilde Hopps one is just… Not the right time yet. But as for the Maxie story, I could post this anytime. But since I'm waiting to post for that Wilde Hopps story, I thought I might as well post this. This is the first time I'm writing a story about only my OCs. I might even post the Wilde Hopps one while updating this one, so be on the lookout._

**Summary:** _Max has returned to Zootopia after all the 'dates' he owed. He has traveled to many countries even and is now exhausted. However, what he did not expect was a guest in the middle of the night._

**Disclaimer:** _Zootopia belongs to Disney, but I own the characters in this story._

* * *

><p>It was getting dark. The sky has already turned orange and a young Max and young Sophie were walking home together.<p>

"And then, Kyuubito found out a way how to mastered the Rasengan himself! And then…" Max was busy talking about his favorite anime, Kyuubito (Naruto), with his best friend, Sophie. Sophie actually didn't care about any of that however. In fact, she loves seeing Max happy and she doesn't mind at all.

"Really, Max," she finally spoke up, still smiling. "Can we talk about something else, other than anime?"

"Well…" Max thought for a moment. "How about our future?"

"What made you so interested in that now?"

"Just curious. Like maybe… What do you wanna become when you grow up?"

"Me?" Sophie looked up in the sky, thinking. "I wanna be a teacher."

"A teacher?"

She nodded with a smile. "A kindergarten teacher. I want them to know that they all have their own choices someday. I wouldn't want them to become like me."

"What's wrong with being you?"

"Max… You should know now why I don't have friends either. I come from a rich family and… It's hard to make friends. No one likes me for me."

Max stopped on his track which made Sophie turned to him, all confused. "I like you for you," he said.

Sophie looked at him, in disbelief.

"Remember how you offered me chocolate?" He took out a Catbury bar and offered one to her. "It was the first time someone besides my parents gave me something. And I'm happy. Even if it's just chocolate." He grinned at her, his fangs visible.

Sophie accepted it and smiled slowly. "Max…" she said looking away. "Promise me that… Um…"

"Yeah?" He tilted his head as he waited for a reply.

"Nothing…" she shook her head, smiling.

"You can tell me anything, Soph. We're best friends, aren't we?"

She tightened her lips and thought for a moment. She let out a sigh. "Okay… Um… Promise me, that…"

"Well, well, well," said someone walking by them. "Look what the fox is doing." It was Brad, the jackal and his group of fellow predators following him, five of them. They all have a very mean look in their faces too.

Max frowned at the sight of them. "Come on, Brad," Max said. "Leave us alone already."

"Sure. As long as you ditched that long ears thing." The predators behind Brad laughed at his lame joke.

Max frowned and grabbed Sophie's paw. "Come on, Soph," he said. He passed through them. But just barely.

"Whoa, whoa, whoa," Brad said, separating their paws from each other. The predators grabbed onto Sophie's wrists. She yelped from their tight grip.

"Let her go!" Max tried to reach for her but was shove away by Brad.

"Sorry, little fox. But this is what predators do. You should watch and learn." Brad then grabbed her ears and started scrunching them. "Why's your ear bent? Should be broken anyway." They all laughed at her suffering as she tried to struggle free.

Sophie was now crying as the predators not only held onto her wrists but was slowly pulling her arms on either side while Brad kept toying with her ear.

"I said let her go!" Max leaped forward and clothesline the two predators blocking him and climbed at the back of Brad. He then clawed Brad's neck and bit it as hard as he can.

The predators barely pulled him off as Max held on to Brad's neck with his fangs as hard as he can. As soon as he got off of Brad, he stood on all four, his fur standing up, pupils dilating while he growls at them revealing his teeth.

They all go at him at once but he went for one of their ankles first slowly chewing it but as hard as he can. He moved his head trying to increase the pain and clawed another on the chest so hard that his shirt ripped. And then climbed on one of their backs and bit their ears still growling savagely. The predators all yelled in pain as tears formed on their eyes.

Brad tried to hit him from the back only to tripped on Max's tail and afterwards he clawed Brad's face repeatedly. Max later backed up and got in front of Sophie, making sure that they don't hurt her. The bullies also backed away from him and ran away as quickly as they can from the savage tod.

Max stood up and sighed. "They're gone now,"Max said turning to her with a smile.

But instead… What he saw were tears coming out of her eyes. She looked… Afraid.

He offered her his paw to help her up but she backed away from him. Max looked at his paws carefully. He looked down on his school uniform and then wipe his mouth. Blood… All over him.

He looked back at her slowly and took a step closer. "Sophie…" he said.

Sophie frowned in sadness and quickly stood up running away from him.

Max watched her get far away from him and then to his paws again. His paws started shaking before he placed them over his head. He fell on his knees and cried as well. He has lost the best friend he has ever had in his life…

"Max… Max…! Max!"

Max, all grown up, then woke up to find a leopard shaking him. He looked around to find himself in a private jet.

"You okay?" said the leopard. He was wearing a black pilot uniform with a cap.

It was all a dream. Or rather to him, a nightmare… He sighed and placed his paw on his forehead and groaned. "How long was I out…?" he said.

"Not long. 5 minutes?"

Max dropped his paw and stood up slowly. He sighed and yawned after taking off his hood. "Thanks again for the lift, Rio," he said.

"No problem," said the leopard, named Rio. "Is it that dream again?"

Max stayed quiet and nodded.

"Then I won't talk about it. So um… That's 18 trips."

"Oh right…" Max took out his phone and transferred the pilot's payment to his account. "20 trips… There."

"Um… It's only 18," he reminded.

"I know," Max said, picking up his backpack and patted the leopard's shoulder.

"Seriously, Max. You can't just give money away like that. You seriously need some too."

"I wouldn't be worried about it."

"How much do you even have? 100 billion? Because that can disappear quick."

Max took out a Catbury bar and unwrapped the top. "500 bil," he corrected before taking a bite.

The pilot froze and his jaw hung open.

"Thanks again for the ride, Rio," Max said, getting off the plane. "I'll give you a call again if I ever need it." He waved the pilot goodbye, not looking at him while walking away.

As soon as Max stepped out of the airport, he breathed in the air and sighed. "Good to be home," he said. Home indeed. He was back in Zootopia. Thanks to Officer Judy Hopps and Officer Nick Wilde, he was finally able to settle back home at where he belongs. The first thing on his mind was to go to visit his parents' graves. It was only for a month after the Robin Hood case. But he was thinking that it was the perfect time to tell them everything.

He took a cab to the Zootopia cemetery and went to the regular size burial. His parents were wolves that adopted him when he was 4. However, even though he was a fox, they loved him as if he was their own son. And it was the one thing he cannot ignore after all that he's been through.

He finally made it to two graves, buried next to each other. On the right was Aiden Zero and on the left was Sabrina Zero. Max then placed two bouquets of flowers on their graves, one respectively.

"Mom, Dad…" he started. "I… I know it's still too soon but…" He chuckled at what he was about to say. "But a lot has happened last month. I met an old friend, Nick. You guys remember him. He's a cop now even. Who would've thought. And he's got a girlfriend too. She's a bunny." Max's smile disappeared afterwards. "We… We were all trying to solve a case. A case that involves what I did before. I think you remembered…

"I know you guys said that… You weren't proud of what I'm doing but… I had to. Dad… You use to have your own motto, 'Just because I'm a predator, it doesn't mean I can't be more than that'. I was proud of that. And Mom, you had yours, 'Even though we are different species, we can still love each other like family'."

Max took off his hood. "I… Have my own motto now… 'I do bad things, for good reasons'. I know, that you two aren't proud of that but… I just can't ignore someone who needs help… That's who I really am. I am a fox and more. And I know you won't forgive me for it. But… I just want you two to know that… You both are the greatest parents anyone could ever have. And I'm proud of that."

Max sniffed and wiped a tear off with his sleeve. "I met Sophie recently too… We've been staying in touch so far and… I was happy that I finally got to see her again. I've lost a lot of mammals on the way. My real parents, my comrades, and now you guys. I've lost Sophie once, but it won't happen again. I can't imagine what will happen the next time we separate again. That's why I'm so happy that she's back in my life."

Max closed his mouth shut and sniffed again. He stood up and bowed to them. "Take care, guys," he said softly. "Love you…"

As he walked out of the cemetery, he entered the cab that was waiting for him. "Where to next?" said the driver.

"Hill Street," Max answered.

Hill Street. The place where he grew up after moving away from Savannah Central. A place where homes were on top of the hills where they can see the city from the top. Max has already bought a place the moment he arrived to Zootopia before the Robin Hood case started. He opened the door and turned on the lights.

The first thing he saw was the kitchen literally to his left, a living room in front of him passed the kitchen and a flight of stairs to his right leading down to his bedroom and further down to his basement which he uses as an entertainment room. He took of his hoodie and hanged it on the coat rack and removed his glove. He lay his back down on the couch and sighed in exhaustion, rubbing his temples slowly, trying to get his head straight. Then he placed his right forearm on his forehead and looked up at the ceiling.

"_So bored…_" he thought to himself.

He looked to his right to see the newspaper he took in and read it. He was thinking of trying to find a job now that he's back in Zootopia. It would be nice to start things new too.

Few seconds later, he received a text message. He checked his phone and saw that it was from Sophie. He opened it and read her message: "_You back yet?_"

He smiled and texted back to her. "_Yep. And exhausted._"

"_Poor thing. Let's hang out tomorrow then. Rest up. :)_"

"_Thanks._"

Max placed his smartphone and flip-phone next to each other on the table along with the newspaper and closed his eyes. "Maybe I can find a job later," he said to himself.

After reading Sophie's message, he was able to finally get some rest. He needed it after all. He smiled and slowly drift to sleep.

The clock ticked from 3:02pm to 11:56pm. Max was so exhausted after all that traveling that not even he realized it's been more than 8 hours. However, he was awoken by the doorbell. He frowned and groaned as he sat up. He stretched his arms a bit and stood up, grabbing his gloves and puts them on.

"I'm coming, I'm coming," he said lazily. He gave one last yawn before opening the door. "Yes?"

His eyes which were half closed immediately opened up when he saw his guest. Sophie…

"Hi," she said, waving at him shyly, not looking at him.

"Sophie? What're you doing here in the middle of the night?"

Sophie looked down and then up to him. "My boyfriend… Is mad and… I thought I'd stay away. So…"

"So you came to me?"

She didn't say anything and nodded.

Max looked at her and opened the door for her.

She shyly stepped in and looked at him. And as soon as Max closed the door, she quickly hugged him. Max, who was frozen there, looked back at her and patted her paw. She seemed… Sad.

"You okay?" he asked.

"No… I'm not." She sniffed.

She let go of him and he hugged her back. "You said your boyfriend is mad?"

She looked up at him and shook her head. "He's just… He's such a jerk!" She buried her face in his chest. He patted the back of her head and sat her down.

"Want anything to drink?"

She thought for a moment. "Do you have any milk?"

"Will chocolate milk do?"

She smiled slowly. "Yes. It will."

Max smiled back and grabbed a small box for her.

She poked in the straw and sucked on it lightly. After she stopped, she looked at him. "Still eat Catbury, huh?" she said.

"Most of the time. Not all the time." Max took a seat next to her.

She looked over at the table and noticed that there was a newspaper was on the help wanted ad page. "Looking for a job?" she said.

"Yea," he said, picking it up and looking through it. "I thought maybe now that I'm back, I might as well start fresh. So maybe a decent job would be nice."

"Like what?"

"I don't know. A convenient store or something like that?"

She giggled and sipped on her milk again. "You haven't changed a bit. Always wanted a simple life."

"I wouldn't say that. I've changed." He looked down, putting down the paper and rubbed the back of his neck.

"Oh yeah?" she said turning to him. "Catbury chocolate, mangas, animes, your old GameFox with the same Pokemals game."

He chuckled and nodded. "Okay, maybe I've changed a bit."

She smiled and lay her head on his shoulder. "You're still wearing those gloves…" she said after noticing them.

"I have to…"

She quickly sat straight up again. "Max. It's okay. I know you won't hurt me. Take them off."

Max thought for a moment and shook his head. "I… I can't…"

She held onto his paws and looked at him in the eyes. "Please…" She wanted to feel his paws again. The gloves were only getting in the way. It's been too long since she's held his paws and now, she just wants to feel them again.

Max looked at her and nodded hesitantly. He slowly took them off and held her paws in his.

She grasped his paws tight, not wanting to let go and looked at him. "That's better…" she said softly. She could feel his claws marking her softly. She didn't feel any pain. But instead, she wanted to embrace it. She knew the moment that she ran away from Max was the biggest mistake of her life. She wasn't going to run anymore.

The two looked at each other in the eyes for a moment and she hugged him. It's been a while since they've actually got to spend some time together. And Max was taking his time, feeling her warm body on his.

"Max…" she said softly, grabbing onto his shirt. "I need to tell you something…"

"What is it?" he said, looking down at her.

She stayed quiet for a while and looked away. "I'm… I'm getting married…"

Silence between the two. She thought for sure Max would reacted angrily but instead, he placed his left paw on her head and his right arm around her.

"I thought so," he said softly. "How could someone as beautiful as you not get married?"

She looked back at him and in disbelief. He really hasn't changed at all to her. Her eyes started watering and she hugged him. "But… I don't want to…" she said, crying. "I'm only marrying him because my parents wanted me to…"

Max remembered now. Her parents were a successful couple. They owned an oil rig that cost millions of dollars and because of her wealth, it was hard for her to make friends. No one accepted her as Sophie Glace. The only mammal that did was Max. And knowing that after he left her, he wasn't the only one feeling alone all this time but she too felt alone.

He frowned and hugged her. "Why can't you say no?" he said.

"Max…" she said. "You know my parents… You know what they're like… They've always made the decisions before I could even make them."

"And yet you're a kindergarten teacher?"

She sniffed and Max helped wiped her tears off. "They don't know about it…" she said. "I live alone after all. I… I wanted the kids to know that… They can't always depend on their parents… But mine just… Just won't let me be."

"Is that why you came to me?"

She looked at him and held his face. "I… I just wanted to be away from them… And… Him…" She wrapped her arms around him, putting her cheek on his chest. "So… Can I stay here for a few days…?"

Max rubbed her head and get her off of him. He stood up from his seat. "Follow me," he said. They walked down the flight of stairs which led them to his bedroom.

The moment Max opened the door, the first thing Sophie saw was a queen-size bed and a perfect view of the whole Downtown. She gasped in awe and looked out. "It's… Beautiful…" she said softly.

Max smiled. "It's my room," he said. She quickly turned to him, surprised. "You can sleep here in the meanwhile."

"Oh, Max…" she denied. "I… I can't…"

He walked towards her and caressed her cheek with his bare paw. She froze at his touch and looked up at him. "Please…" he said. "Besides, I'm more use with couches already."

She looked down, blushing. "Max…" she said. "I…"

Max kissed her head before she could say anything else which made her surprised. "Just get some sleep. I think you need it."

He let her go hesitantly, and walked away. But before that…

"Max?" she called which made him turned to her. "Remember… 10 years ago… I said I wanted you to promise something?"

His ears stood up. "Yea?" he said. "Right before…" He started remembering what happened after that. The time when they bullied her.

"Yea, but… Now I can finally say it…" She took a deep breath. "Max. Promise me that… You'll be with me no matter what?"

Max smiled. "Sure. But only if you promise me something too."

Her ears dropped.

"Promise me this. You'll say 'no' one day. You should live with what you teach too, you know."

She stared at him and nodded.

He grinned at her and closed the door behind him, leaving her to sleep. Sophie looked out at the window again and sighed.

"_Say 'no', huh…?_" she thought.

She lay in bed and thought about it. But couldn't. Her mind was too focus on Max. It's been too long already. Max has grown more… Attractive and it was something she just can't seem to get her mind off of it. His smile, his eyes. Everything. And his touch too. So soft. Max has definitely changed in appearance and she just can't seem to deny that.

The moment they reunited back at the ZPD, it was the happiest she has ever been after 10 years. But seeing him so much closes now… She realized that he did changed after all. But with all that thinking about him, she was actually able to go to sleep.

"Goodnight, Max…" she said softly. It was something she muttered every night the moment they stopped seeing each other. And even up until now, she still misses him even though he was closeby.

Max on the other hand lay down on his couch and closed his eyes. "Sweet dreams, Soph…" he muttered.

The two were literally in love with each other until the very end. They drifted to sleep, after thinking about each other.

* * *

><p><strong>AN:** _There you go people. I have to say, I enjoy writing this more than previous ones. Mainly because these are my two own characters. I hope you enjoy. Chapter 2 will be out as soon as possible. And here's some info on Sophie._

**Sophie's info:** _She comes from a wealthy family. Most mammals only became her friends because of her wealth. Max and her were the only friends for each other. After Max left Zootopia, Sophie realized that he was the best thing that happened to her and regretted about running away from him. Unlike Max, she's shy and not straightforward at all. She hates wearing fancy and prefers to wear casual clothes instead. She is a white bunny and has blue eyes with fuzzy cheeks._

_Also, one of you asked if you wanted to draw for my fanfic. I say, be my guest. I'd love to see it. Send me the link of where you'll upload it in the PMs. I read every reviews and messages._ _Well that's all for now. Thanks for reading and ciao._


	2. The Thrill

**A/N:** _Alright. So not so many respond on the first chapter. Maybe because others are still too busy shipping Nick and Judy. For me, I have to take my time. I have to at least thank you all that read the first chapter. I always think that maybe some characters deserve the spotlight. And this time, I wanna give it to my OCs, Max and Sophie. I also forgot to mention in the last chapter, that this story is a sequel to Trust Issues. Anyway, I don't expect to have so many reviews or faves or follows considering there are people who are still on the Wilde Hopps ship. I don't blame them. I'm only writing this because I wanna let my imaginations free. Enough with all this chit-chat. Let's dive in._

**Disclaimer:** _Disney owns Zootopia. I own Max and Sophie. Not physically that is. That would be slavery. :P_

* * *

><p>The sun rose up and shined its rays above Zootopia. Sophie's eyelids move and she groaned lazily. The digital alarm clock to her left started beeping the moment 8am has arrived. She flail her arms in the direction of the beeping, hoping to hit the button on the alarm. She got it after a few tries.<p>

She sat up, stretched her arms and yawned while rubbing her eyes. She then looked down and was surprised. It took her a while to realized where she was.

"Oh yea…" she said to herself softly. She was in Max's room. She almost forgotten that she asked to stay at his place for a few days. She got off of bed and went into the bathroom that was on her right. The bathroom looked so clean as if no one has ever entered in the place at all. However Sophie wasn't even thinking about it. She just walked over to the sink and washed up her face, splashing water repeatedly and soaked her face really good. She looked up in the mirror and sighed before wiping her face with a towel to her left.

She scratched the back of her head while she exited his room and walked up to the living room. The first thing she saw was Max sitting at the counter in the kitchen drinking coffee while reading the papers.

She smiled. "Morning," she said.

He turned to her and smiled back. "Morning," he replied.

She walked over to him. "What're you reading?"

"Nothing. Just looking for a job."

She chuckled. "Still?"

Max nodded and took a sip from his coffee.

Sophie sat next to him. "Max…" she said inching closer. "Thanks for letting me stay."

Max smiled slowly and looked at her. "No problem," he said softly. "There's one thing bothering me though."

Sophie's ears dropped. "What is it?"

Max closed the paper and looked in her direction. "You have a boyfriend yet… You kissed me back then. At the ZPD?"

Sophie's smile disappeared and she twiddled her thumbs. "Well um…" She looked away shyly, blushing. "I… Wanted to be sure you were my first…"

"Why?"

"Because…" She grabbed her ears and covered her cheeks. "I… I've been waiting for you…"

Max knew that that wasn't it but he wasn't going to force her. He moved her ears away from her and rubbed her cheeks softly. She shivered at his touch. He wasn't wearing his gloves too.

"So…" he said. "Nothing romantic then?"

Her eyes turned away from seeing him. "Maybe…?"

Max smiled and let her go. "Tell me about your boyfriend then?" he said softly.

She slowly turned back to him. She only managed to glance at him before looking back down. "O-okay…" she said shyly. She took a deep breath, trying to think up on what to say. "His name is Richard Karrots. He's a… A…" She slammed her paws onto the counter. "He's such an uptight rabbit!"

Max raised an eyebrow.

"His family is the owner of the iCarrot. He thinks he's soooo rich with all these success and all he does is yap, yap, yap! It's like he's never thought a single thing about me at all! And the worst part is that we've been going out for 4 years and he still doesn't know anything about me! It's all about him, him, him!"

Max snickered.

"And NOW I'm getting to married to him which is just plain stupid!" Sophie then rest her head on the counter and sighed.

Max stood up and offered her some coffee. "Let it all out," he said.

She looked up at him and smiled, slowly getting her head back up. "Sorry," she said picking up her mug of coffee.

"Not gonna lie, Soph," Max said. "But Richard sounds like more than a jerk. He's a…" Max cleared his throat. "He sounds like douchebag."

Sophie giggled at his remarks on Richard. He was right though. He was more than just a jerk. Sophie leaned her cheek on the palm of her paw, gazing into Max. She never would have thought that he's changed so much in appearance. That, or he's always been like this and she's never noticed it at all. Max noticed her gaze and glance at her.

"Something on my face?" he said, smiling.

She shook her head and sipped on her coffee.

Max looked at her. "Sophie," he started. "Do you… Wanna hang out?"

Sophie didn't look at him but smiled. "Do you I really need to answer that?"

Max grinned. He got off his seat and walked over to the couch. "I er… May have already gone out to buy you some clothes," he said picking up a few sets of clothes.

They all look so urban and simple. Unlike Sophie, she was wearing something like a school uniform. Her family never approved of 'the simple' life. She always had to wear dresses whenever they go out for dinner or something like that. She even has a Dark Souls T-shirt back home which she never got a chance to wear outside. But now, seeing as to the clothes that Max bought for her, she embraced him.

"I needed clothes like these before," she said, laughing, picking up a set.

Max nodded and scratched the back of his head. "Sorry," he said. "I really didn't know what to get you."

"Max, I mean it. You have no idea how itchy it is to wear a freaking shirt with a vest on. So, really. Thanks."

Max smiled gently and nodded. "You wanna… Go get some lunch afterwards?"

"Definitely," she said, smiling widely. She walked down to his bedroom and then to the bathroom to take a shower.

Max sighed and sat back in the couch, waiting for Sophie to get out of the showers. Max rubbed his face and decided to lay down a bit while waiting for her. He didn't want to rush her. He knew that this maybe the first time in a while since she's enjoy freedom herself.

And Max was thinking to maybe start things of at the amusement park. He didn't know whether or not it may be a good or bad idea considering he's never been to one. But now is the good time to actually just enjoy his time. Especially with someone so dear to him.

Few minutes after she returned to the living room…

"Okay! All set!" she exclaimed.

Max sat up and turned to his left and found Sophie wearing jeans and a purple shirt with a text that said, 'Girl Power'. He smiled at her calmly and got off his butt.

"How do I look?" she asked, twirling for him.

He chuckled. "Gorgeous," he said.

Sophie froze at his words. "Oh wow…" She looked away shyly. "That was pretty… Direct."

"Anything wrong with that?"

"Oh, not at all, just…" She looked back at him. "You're always this straightforward back then even. Like when you said you like me."

Max gave her a gentle smile and nodded. "Well, it's a little more than just like now," he said putting on his hoodie.

Sophie blushed redder. Max has always been so straightforward and completely honest. So much more opposite than all the fox stereotypes. It was something she admired about him. Or… Maybe she admired something more than just that.

"Sophie? You coming?" he said, leaving the door open.

She quickly looked up and shook her head. "Yes, coming!" she quickly rushed out.

Max opened up his garage. There was a black topless Buck Aardvark GS (Buick Skylark GS) with a blue unique paintjob of something like an ancient script on it. The wheels looked like something out of an Aztech artifact and were chromed with an engravement on them that says 'Zootopia' in an old English font as well as a picture of the city of Zootopia engraved around it.

Next to the car was a sport bike. A red Trumpet Dholetona 675r (Triumph Daytona 675r) with gold trimmings. Two exhausts on the bike had red covers on them with a golden stripline. All the golden part had Japanese words engraved on them.

Sophie stared in awe especially at his car. She's never seen a car with liveries before.

"I don't think you wanna ride that," Max said. "Too bouncy."

"Bouncy?"

"It's a lowrider."

Sophie looked at him, all confuse. "What's that?"

Max chuckled and gave her a purple open face helmet while Max put on a red full face one which had black flame patterns on them. He started up the engine on his bike after getting on.

"Hop on," he said.

She nervously hopped on behind him.

"Also, make sure you hold on tight. I have a feeling you never rode a bike before."

"Um…" She wrapped her arms behind him. "No… I have for bicycles though."

Max chuckled and rode out of the garage as it closed behind them.

It took them a while to finally reach the amusement park. Max parked his bike at the bike section and pulled down the stander.

He took off his helmet . "We're here," he said looking back.

But Sophie had her eyes closed and her arms around Max tightly.

Max laughed at this. "Sophie? We're already here."

She slowly opened her eyes and looked around. It truly was her first time on a bike. Especially when her first time was on a fast one. She got off his bike clumsily and took off the helmet.

"Too much?" Max said.

"Not at all," she said handing him the helmet.

"Well you closed your eyes, so you sure it's…"

"Shut it."

Max chuckled and placed the helmets on his side mirrors. He walked towards Sophie and smiled. "I'm sorry," he said softly.

Sophie blushed after seeing his smile and immediately forgot about why she was mad. It's almost as if she just met her weakness. Especially when that weakness doesn't know anything about it at all and is innocently trying to calm her.

"Come on," Max said, holding on her paw which made her snapped out of her thought and looking at him. "We should start with the Haunted House first."

"Ehhhh!" she said. "B-b-but… Is it scary?"

"I think so. Besides, I just want to start things off by getting rid of the scary part. For you that is."

"What does that suppose to mean?" she said pouting.

"I'm just saying…" He turned to her. "If you ever feel scared, then I'm always close by." He held her paw tight. "Always."

All they heard was silence between them and Sophie smiled after looking away. "Okay…" she said softly.

The two entered the haunted house with Sophie holding him close in his arm, hoping to not get lost. The moment they entered, the saw a dead giraffe to the right with the spotlight on top. Sophie held on to Max closer but as for Max, he knew it was just a dummy considering the fur was not real at all. The lights went out where Sophie gasped and held on to Max tighter. The blood however glowed in the dark and the stain started moving as if it was a living blob.

"Max?!" Sophie called out.

Max wrapped an arm around her. "It's okay. Just follow me." Luckily for them, foxes had night vision and Max was able to see where they were going.

Few moments after that, a savage tiger popped up from above them, hanging upside down with red eyes roaring at them trying to start a jumpscare.

Sophie gasped and quickly got behind Max while the tiger was slowly being pulled back up. Max smiled. "Just stay calm, okay?"

Sophie couldn't help it though. She's never experience anything like this. Her family was always so secure of themselves. She's never even seen a horror movie.

As they kept walking forward, they heard something on their left. They saw a pack of wolves eating on one of their own savagely, hungrily. The wolves turned to them and slowly walked towards them, growling with their red eyes glowing.

Max smiled and quickly grabbed onto Sophie's paw and ran straight forward with the pack of wolves chasing them. They entered a room that was right in front of them quick and the door automatically closed as soon as they were in. There were scratching noises and growling behind the door. Sophie and Max breathe heavily and the fox laughed.

"Oh that felt good…" he said, panting. He looked at Sophie who looked back at the door. "You okay?"

Sophie looked back at him and to his surprise, she smiled. "That was awesome!" she said. "Why didn't I come here before?!"

Before she could say anything else, the room started shaking and there was an echoey voice that said, "Run…" The door in front of them opened and the room shook violently. The two run as quickly as they can until they saw a light flashing at them. They jumped in and found themselves in an empty white room. They turned to the far corner on the left. There was a lioness wearing a school uniform facing at the corner of the room. She kept muttering, "Why won't he love me…?" while swinging her body back and forward.

Sophie found this creepy and tugged on Max's sleeve.

Max slowly crept up on the lioness. "Um… Excuse me…" he said touching her shoulder.

She instantly face him roaring at him with her mouth slit opened with red eyes. The white room changed texture into walls covered in mosses and hair. A door appeared on the right and the bunny led the fox out this time. While running, there were many claws trying to reach for them on either side. Behind those claws were groans of suffering and Sophie covered her ears. The moment they entered another room, this time it was a bright and more… Civilized room.

"And that's it!" said a puma. "Hope we didn't scare you too much. Thank you for visiting the haunted house."

Max smiled and looked at Sophie. Unlike him, she was laughing.

"Had fun?" he said. She hugged him.

"A lot…" she replied.

Sophie has never had this much fun in a while. All the excitement, the fear, the adrenaline. It's been too long since Max has ever showed her a good time. The two exited the Haunted House through the back and Sophie was so full of energy now.

"That was amazing!" she exclaimed. "I never actually thought that I'd enjoy it but…!" She sighed and leaned on the railing, looking out at the sea. "I… I really miss times like these…"

"Like that one time when you were trying the jungle bar?" _(Monkey bars actually. But because monkeys never existed in Zootopia, then I decided to call it jungle.)_

"You mean the time when I almost fell down and you caught me?"

He nodded, looking out in the sea with her.

"Yep. I was scared too. But that's just it. Because I've never felt it before. And…" Sophie looked away to her left, using her right ear to cover her face. "You saved me from falling down."

Max looked at her and slowly get her ear out of the way. "Was that when you…?"

"No, no!" She said defensively, blushing with a nervous smile. "I was still young and… You know."

Max snickered and rubbed her head. "Come on," he said. "There's still more for us to try."

The two first tried a drop tower ride. The tower was about 10 metre tall and Max stared in awe.

"Wanna try this?" he said, pointing.

Sophie at first hesitated after looking at how high it was. But she swallowed and braved up. "Yes," she said bravely.

Max laughed and the two sat side-by-side each other. After getting strapped up, she closed her eyes and the seat slowly rose up. She opened one eye and looked down as she slowly got higher off the ground.

"Huh…" she said. "It's not that bad after a…" She was cut off when the seats dropped all of a sudden and she started screaming. Max gritted his teeth, feeling the wind blowing below and above him while he laughed silently.

It was obvious now that Sophie is really going to have a fun time here.

They went to a few more rides later. The roller coaster, the swing around and the screaming swing. In the end, Sophie had so much fun she needed a break. The two rested at a food court at a table. Sophie was too exhausted and she was staring blankly down at the table with her chin resting on top of her forearms.

"Time for lunch," Max said, bringing a tray of food. He gave her a wrapped up large-size hotcarrot (hotdog) with mustard, ketchup and onions and a cup of soda while he puts down a tuna burger and a soda on his end.

He picked up the bun on the burger and puts some chilli sauce on it along with some grasshopper bits that he had.

Sophie smiled and looked at him. "Thanks…" she said, picking up her hotcarrots.

The two enjoyed their day together for a bit longer and as they walked out of the amusement park, the sky was getting darker and cloudy. It was only a matter of time till they realized that it started to rain. The two quickly got on to Max's bike and put on their helmets as Max rode off as carefully as he can back home.

As soon as they got home, they hurriedly entered the house after getting Max's bike back into the garage and leaving their helmets there. Sophie shook her head to dry off while Max just sighed.

"Now I really need a bath…" he said. He rarely takes showers especially when he's home doing nothing. But now he was able to finally get one.

"You can go first," Sophie said, drying off.

Max took off his gloves and puts them on the counter. He then proceeded to take off his hoodie and then his shirt as he lets out a sighed.

Sophie who just finished drying her face noticed how… Fit Max was. Her eyes widened, blush forming on her cheek with the towel still covering her mouth.

Max noticed her stare and raised an eyebrow. "Yes?" he said.

"Oh!" she quickly responded, looking away. "Nothing!"

Max shrugged and walked down the stairs to his bedroom and then to the bathroom. He only had one bathroom in the house because he wasn't expecting any guests until last night.

Meanwhile on Sophie's end, she sat at the counter, her elbows on it and she placed her cheeks on her palms. She was feeling warm vibes on her cheek. Is it because of Max?

She wasn't fighting the feeling though. Instead, she just decided to let it continue. She stared blankly in front of her. She knew that she and Max were best friends back then. Now that they're back, she wanted them to become something more.

Every time he smiles, he laughs. Everything about him made her heart race and her mind focus on him. But she was calm. She knew that she loves him and that he loves her. Something… Was just in their way is all… She clenched her fists and thought hard. What will he do after she's married? Will he be alright with it? She has never thought of that before.

"Okay," Max said, coming up. "I'm done. Looks like I gotta wear a new hoodie tomorrow." He noticed that her face was all gloomy and he didn't like that at all. "What's wrong, Soph?"

She looked at him and shook her head, getting off of her seat. "My turn I guess," she said smiling. She walked down to the bathroom.

Max looked back at her. That smile on her face wasn't actually real. He knew her too long to know her real smile. But he knew better to not interfere because she could use the rest too. It has been a long day after all.

Max and Sophie spent the night watching a movie together. It was already late but they were watching a classic horror anyway. The Howling _(The Shining)_. Sophie even though born in the modern generation has never seen movies like this before. Especially when it involves dead children. She would close her eyes every time when something horrorifying happen. _(Sorry. But I can't spoil this movie because it's such a good horror film.)_

As soon as the part where Jack chopped a hole in the door and stick out his head, Sophie puts her paws in her mouth, as she watch in fear along with Jack's panicked wife.

"_Hereeee's Johnny!_" said the hyena axe murderer looking to his left through the hole on the door.

Max felt her trembling in his arm and he shook her. "You okay?" he said.

Sophie just nodded and kept watching. She was so interested and scared all at the same time. Surprisingly she actually managed to finish the whole movie. She sighed and laughed.

"That… Was… Awesome!" she said, flailing her legs back and forth.

Max smiled and turned the TV off. "You seriously never seen that?" he asked.

She shook her head. "Kinda wish I had long ago," she said.

Max chuckled. "I guess it's time for us to sleep."

Sophie looked at Max. Her ears dropped in disappointment. She wanted to stay a little longer with him. She hesitantly got off of him and walked down the stairs slowly.

"Hey, Soph," Max called. The two looked at each other at a distant. "Goodnight."

Sophie smiled a little. "You too…" she said softly.

It wasn't long after they got into bed. Sophie wasn't able to go to sleep. She just stared blankly up at the ceiling. She felt alone. She would close her eyes hoping she'd fall asleep but couldn't. It was too cute. Too cold and she didn't like it. Sophie got up around 11 at night. She walked back up to the living room to find Max already asleep. She shook him slowly.

"Max…" she whispered.

Max frowned and opened his eyes. "Soph…?" he said, sitting up. "What's wrong…?"

Sophie didn't say anything at first. She then hugged him. "Can I… Sleep with you…?" she said softly.

Max rubbed her back and a gentle smile formed on his face. "Sure…" He lay back down putting her on top of him.

She slowly smile while tugging on his shirt while she slowly falls asleep. Max rubbed her back, looking at her.

"Sweet dream, Sophie…" he said softly, closing his eyes.

* * *

><p><strong>AN:** _Drama alert… I know. But I can't. This story will only have a few chapters left. I'd say 5 or 6? Maybe even less. Depends. I wanted to end this before I can post a Wilde Hopps story. That and also because not many of you are interested in OCs which kinda saddens me. Ah well. I can't always be picky. I only wrote this for anyone who's interested anyway. And here's more info on Sophie._

**Sophie's info:** _Her family is very strict with an only-bunnies policy. Her favorite color is purple. She has never experience anything urban before. She and her family lived in Tundratown, but she goes to a Downtown school by taking the train. She has 13 siblings. 7 brothers, 6 sisters. All stuck-up jerks. She always plays video games at night in secret because her parents found video games 'foul'._ Richard and her met when she was 16 at high school. The same time when Max joined the Robin Hood. However, she dislikes Richard because not only is he insecure but because he's a show-off especially towards other female rabbits. She has a picture of Max and her as kids that she keeps under her pillow. She would look at it before going to sleep.

Anyway, I wanna thank anyone who's reading this. I really appreciate it. It maybe a few drops of diesel but it was enough to keep my fire running. So thanks again. Ciao.


	3. Memory Lane

**A/N:** _I appreciate you guys and gals' feedbacks and reviews on the story. And because of that, I'm planning to make it longer. Yes, it means more than 10 chapters. I'm so glad that all of you are shipping Max and Sophie. Gives me the fuel to keep writing. Also, thank you mekuro-K for finding a spelling error for me. I just realized it. And also, credits goes to trysin for giving me an idea for this chapter. I had another idea but then I changed my mind during our PMs. Anyway, here it is. Chapter 3. Enjoy._

**Disclaimer:** _Read from previous chapter._

* * *

><p>Max woke up as soon as the sun rose. The light shined through the window and his eyes twitch.<p>

He covered his eyes with his forearm. "Turn off the sun…" he said, sleepily.

Sophie, on top of him, frowned and turned her head to another direction before going back to sleep.

After a while, Max gave in and opened his eyes slowly. He looked up at the ceiling and then down to find Sophie who was sleeping peacefully on top of him. His frown turned into a smile as he saw how comfortable his sleeping beauty is being.

He carefully get her off trying not to wake her, but she moved a little and tugged on his shirt, pinning him back down.

He sighed. "This is gonna be hard…" he said to himself.

He looked back down and held on to her. He moved his body inch by inch carefully, sliding off of the couch slowly. As soon as his feet touched the carpet, he gently pulled her fingers off of his shirt with success. He placed her down slowly on his new clean, blue hoodie below her, making it like a mattress.

Sophie moved a little and groaned. "Max…" she said softly.

He smiled at hearing her said his name and gave her a kiss on the cheek. "Sleep as much as you want, Soph…" he said while caressing her cheek.

A smile appeared on her face while she moved a little.

Max didn't wanna wake her up. He knew she was too exhausted after going through horrorville. But he also knew that she had fun too.

He walked to the kitchen and opened the fridge to find some ingredients that he needed but to no avail. He wanted to surprise Sophie with some breakfast. He turned to her and sighed.

"Looks like I gotta do some groceries," he said to himself. It's been a while since he's done some real grocery shopping. All the time he would just buy himself food that's already prepared to be eaten. But this time he wanted to make it special.

He took his snow-camo hoodie this time and wore his gloves. He looked at her one last time and walked towards her giving her another kiss on the cheek.

"I'll be back soon…" he said softly, trying not to wake her.

About more than an hour and a half later, Sophie finally woke up with her nose twitching from a delectable smell. Her nose was literally pulling her up and slowly opening her eyes.

She yawned after finally being fully awoken. She gave a little stretch to her arms and combed her fur with her fingers a little. As she sat up straight she saw Max in the kitchen cooking something delicious. She grin and happily got off the couch.

"Morning!" she said happily which made Max jumped a little.

He turned around and smiled back. "Ohayou," he said.

She looked at him in confusion. "What?"

"It means 'Morning' in Japanese."

"Ohhhh." She walked towards him. "Are you… Cooking?"

"First time in 4 years too. So I think I might be bad at it."

"If I get food poisoned, I blame you."

Max laughed sarcastically. "Trust me. I won't."

Sophie's smile slowly vanished and she hugged him from behind.

Max was frozen there but still paying attention to the cooking.

She pulled away slowly. "Sorry…"

"Daijoubu," he said. "I needed that anyway."

Sophie snickered at his Japanese. "You seriously need to stop watching animes," she said sarcastically.

"Then I wouldn't be Max Zero anymore."

Sophie giggled. "I guess you're right."

Max turned off the fire and lift up the pan, before putting the food in a plate slowly. "There we go," he said.

"What did you make?"

Max put the plate on the counter. "Sweet otato and brussels sprouts hash," he answered. "I think…"

Sophie giggled. "You think?"

"I don't know. I only followed what the cook book told me to."

Sophie giggled and sat down at the counter before picking up the fork. She picked up a forkful of it and eats it, slowly chewing. She smiled and her legs moved.

"Mmmm!" she responded with wide eyes. "It's delicious!"

"Really?"

"No…"

The two stared at each other for a bit and laughed. Sophie continued to eat some more but slowly chews while thinking. Her ears dropped and Max noticed this.

"Something bothering you?" he said.

"Ah, no," she quickly replied continuing to eat. Max was a little worried and he sat next to her.

"So… You really mean it when my cooking is terrible?" he said.

"What? Max, no!"

Max smiled. "Thank goodness. I actually thought you mean it."

Sophie smiled back but only for a short moment. She stopped eating and looked at Max. "Max…" she called. "I've been thinking…"

Max looked at her. Giving her his full attention.

"What happens if I DO get married…?"

Max thought for a moment and looked forward, closing his eyes. "I…" He slowly opened his eyes back. "I think I'd just continue to live as I use to. Normally."

"Will you…" She touched his paw. "Be happy…?"

Silence at first. He sighed and covered his face in his paws. "I… Don't know… But all I know is… I'll be alone again. Besides… It's not the first time I've been left alone."

Sophie remembered about his story. His real parents leaving him. And then his adopted parents' death. And finally his comrades when he was in the Robin Hood. She held his paw tight.

"Max… I didn't mean…"

Max's sad face quickly turned into a forced smile. "But… I know how it feels now. It's not bad and not good at the same time. Kinda like a balanced diet, you know?"

Sophie knew that he wasn't smiling for real. Her only answer was a hug. She really felt bad for him. Even for herself. The two never really had anyone else's company so much before other than now.

Max hugged back, his smile disappearing. He wanted her to be with him. But he wasn't the kind to ask someone to make decisions for him. He wanted her to be strong. To be brave and independent. That was the kind of bunny he sees in her.

"You wanna… Go out for a walk later?" he said softly.

She smiled. "Sure."

She wanted to spend every moment of her time with him. Even while she was asleep. She felt so warm when she was with Max last night. And that feeling was still there now when they were hugging.

The two pulled away slowly.

"Finish up your breakfast then," he said softly.

She nodded with a smile after he left her to go take a shower. Sophie looked back at him one more time before he walked down the stairs. She never realized how… Serious he can be. How fast his emotion changed. Or maybe, he was just so use to it already that he knows how to overcome it. She decided to ignore this and just carry on with her breakfast.

Few hours later, the two were seen walking around Downtown, experiencing memory lane together. Sophie was so intrigued by the view and so many animals were there. Unlike Max, she grew up in Tundratown and always had to wake up early to get to school. She never had a chance to meet the mammals in the city. The two eventually ended up talking about what they did after their separation.

Max told her about his story from the moment he joined the Robin Hood. Sophie was very interested in it too considering that her best friend was an ex-bank robber and thief. But she always believed that he always had good reasons and she was relief that it was true.

"So what happened to you after I left?" Max said still walking with her.

"Me?" She thought for a moment. "I actually transferred to another school after… You know."

"You… Did?"

She nodded. "My parents heard about the… Savage fox student news and decided I don't study there anymore. So…"

"Either way, we weren't gonna see each other anymore, huh…?"

She nodded slowly. "I… I even went to our old school one last time to apologize and say goodbye to you but… You didn't show up."

Max stopped on his track.

Sophie turned to him, confused. "Max?"

Max realized now. It was a mistake for him to stay away from her when he saw her at school that very day. She was actually waiting for him. To say goodbye…

"Max…? Are you…?"

Sophie was cut off midsentence when Max grabbed her and hugged her. "I'm so sorry…" he said. "I… I actually came… But… I didn't show up because I thought you were still scared of me…"

Sophie tugged on the back of his hoodie and held him closer. She patted him on the back. "It's all behind us now, Max…" she said. "But hey… We're finally back together again."

Max sniffed a little which surprised Sophie.

"Are you crying?"

He slowly pulled away. "I was… Sweating through my eyes…"

She giggled and cuddled his arm. "You know I'll forgive you anyway."

Max smiled and wiped off his tears, sniffing one last time. The two decided to walk back to their old school for old time sake. They wanted to rekindle the moment that they first met.

Hill Street Elementary School. The school where they first met. The two best friends stood in front of the gates looking up at the old building.

"Still hasn't change one bit…" Max said.

"Yep…"

Silence at first until Max spoke up. "Welp," he said climbing up the gate. "Better get moving."

"Max! What are you doing?!" she said softly, hoping no one hears her.

"What? It's Sunday."

Sophie froze at first and then facepalmed. "Right… I forgot." Unlike Max, she looked around first, hoping no one would see her. She started climbing the gate and reach the top. But while climbing down, she slipped causing her to fall off.

Luckily, Max caught her in his arms. "Not use to climbing?" he said.

She shook her head shly, looking away.

Max chuckled and put her down. "Come on…"

The two walked to the canteen. The place where they met. The tables were rectangular and came with benches along so a group of kids can sit together. They were all still made from the same hard plastic in brown. The tables had grey painted metal bars supporting them.

Max then found the table with a number 6 labeled on it. "Found it." Max took a seat and rubbed his gloved paws on both sides of the bench. He smiled and looked around the place trying to remember everything.

Sophie then took a seat opposite him and he turned to her. She then reached for her pockets and offered him a Catbury bar.

He chuckled and gladly accepted it. They were reenacting the time when they first met. They laughed at each other's terrible acting and somehow ended up running around the place. The two of them had never had this much fun in a long while. Especially when it comes to acting which is new to them.

Eventually, they started playing with the brooms and sticks, playing Star Wars. They would make the lightsaber sound effects every time they swing their sticks. Max as a Sith and Sophie as a Jedi. She was even wearing Max's oversize hoodie to play the part.

"You can't beat me, Sopheria!" Max exclaimed. "The Dark Side always win!" Max swung his stick vertically towards Sophie and she managed to blocked it.

"That may be true!" she said. "But I'm a Jedi like Luke and that makes me… The main character!" She then tickled him with the tip of her stick.

Max laughed. "Seriously? Main character?"

"What?" she said, lifting up the hood a bit to look at him. "It's true isn't it? Why is it that the main character always win?"

"Not true actually. In Death Note, Light died. And he's the main character."

"Okay, okay, Mr. Know-It-All," she said, giggling, poking him with her stick.

The two laughed and put the brooms and sticks back at where they found them. They decided to walk around some more and they saw the playground that they use to play. The only difference on the playground was all of them were repainted to different colors.

Sophie climbed on to the jungle bars and tried to make it to the end. But then Max carried her up using his shoulders to support her.

"Max! That's cheating!" she said giggling.

"Wouldn't want my favorite bunny falling off like last time," he said, smiling while looking up at her.

She laughed at his sarcastic remarks and continued on climbing. It only took a small amount of time for her to reach the end and she raised her arms up in victory with a 'yay'.

Max then sat on the slide while Sophie climbed up the jungle gym and sat on the top. The two were exhausted from all the playing in memory lane.

Max lay down on the slide. "That sure was… Fun…" he said softly looking up at her.

Sophie nodded and responded, "Mhm…"

Both of them can't believe that 10 years have already passed yet… There was no change between them. They still enjoy each other's company and playful behavior.

"Hey, Max?" she called. "Do you think we can get dinner instead?"

"Dinner?"

"I… Don't think I wanna leave this place until it gets dark…"

Max chuckled. "Nostalgia?"

She nodded.

"As long as I don't have to pay for everything then sure," he said standing up.

Sophie smiled and slowly climbed down with Max helping her down. "What next?" she asked, tidying up her shirt.

Max thought for a moment and snapped his fingers. "I think I got an idea." He held her paw and led the way.

The two reached at the back of the school where there was small hill right next to the building. Max let her go and lay down on the grassy hill and sighed in relief, relaxing a bit.

Sophie smiled and joined him too.

Max was looking up at the blue sky, thinking. Sophie instead looked at him and blushed. She was so close to him and it was the first time she's seen him so serious rather than smiling. She looked up as well, hoping not to get distracted but the blush on her face were still visible.

"Sure is beautiful, huh?" Max spoke up.

Sophie looked at the clouds moving slowly. "Mhm…" she replied, nodding.

This was the first time they have ever lain under the sky together. Max seemed rather relaxed whereas Sophie was shaking a little in nervousness. They were laying down together and looking at the white clouds moving slowly.

"Why haven't we done this before?" Max said.

She shrugged. "Maybe we didn't think about it in time?"

Max crossed his legs and moved his left foot a bit. Sophie glanced at him and inched a little closer. The fox noticed this and decided to pretend as if nothing happened and moved closer to her as well.

Sophie blushed. "_Wah! Did he notice?!_" she thought blushing, looking away from him.

"Hey…" Max called and turned to her. "Did you… Still like me that time?"

She turned to him slowly, looking confuse.

"Did you still like me when I… Went savage…?"

Sophie just looked at him and down. She was trying to think for an answer. But it only took a few seconds to reply.

"Yes…" she said.

"Then why'd you run away?"

She looked back up at the clouds. "I was… Scared…" she said. "I've never seen you like that… And… I didn't know what to do… I thought you'd hurt me but… I should have realized you only did that to protect me…" She placed her forearm on her forehead. "How stupid was I, huh…?"

Max shook his head. "No," he said. "Not stupid. Just scared, like you said. And I'm sorry for it."

She looked back at him. Both their faces were really close, noses almost touching. Their sight focusing on each other. Sophie felt her cheeks getting warmer than before, but this time she wasn't fighting it. Her heart felt… At ease. Almost as if her body wanted to stay where she was at.

"Max…" she said softly, her eyes half-closed as she got closer to Max.

Max's eyes also half-closed while he slowly get closer to hers. However, he frowned and turned away, making her only kiss his cheek. She blinked at his reaction.

"I'm sorry, Soph…" he said. "But… I'm not that kind of fox… Especially when my… Best friend… Is getting married…"

Sophie looked at him. She never knew he was that determined to not get her into trouble. And she knew that he wanted her to stand up for herself. It was something she wasn't able to do ever since she was born.

Her ears dropped down and her eyes dropped as well. She was disappointed a little. But she knew he loved her. He just can't bring himself to be in between in someone else's relationship. She looked up at him.

"Max…" she called. "I'm sorry… I shouldn't have…"

Max caressed her cheek, putting a stop to her sentence. "I know," he said calmly. "But hey, at least both our first kiss were each other. And also, you already have my word. I'll be waiting. No matter how long it takes."

Tears started forming in Sophie's eyes. She rest her forehead on Max's. She was glad that Max was patient. But she just can't face the fact that she can't be with him for now.

Max wiped off her tears and hugged her. "I'm really sorry…" he said, sounding sad now. Unlike Sophie, Max was already use to being alone and in sorrow. He felt sad, but he didn't cry. All he could was just hold Sophie close to him.

Sophie placed her paws on his chest and wiped the remaining tears on his shirt. Max patted the back of her head and looked down at her.

In the end, Sophie already stopped and she gave one last sniff before letting him go.

"I… I'm good…" Sophie said.

Max smiled and kissed her head, which made her ears spring up quick. "You gave me a kiss on the cheek, so now it's my turn to give you one on the head," he said smiling innocently.

Sophie giggled and punched him playfully while rubbing an eye from the crying. She gave another sniff and took a deep breathe. She felt a little better now.

"Idiot…" she said.

Max chuckled. "You mean, 'baka'," he said.

Sophie giggled and hits him again for his Japanese.

The two were then laughing with their foreheads on each other's. Max looked up at the sky. It was still bright blue.

"We can still go take a little walk around if you want," he said.

She shook her head and hugged him again. "Can we take a nap here instead…?"

Max smiled gently and lay back down, with her head resting on his chest horizontally.

The two may be unable to be more intimate. But at least they were enjoying every second and moment of their time with each other. Friends or lovers, it doesn't matter to them. They felt so much more comfortable just by being together in any way.

* * *

><p><strong>AN:** _So there you have it. Chapter 4. I'm having a lot more fun writing about Max and Sophie because it gives me a chance to tell the story between these two. Also, I WILL be posting the WildeHopps fanfic after chapter 4. So until then, expect the unexpected. Ciao!_

**P.S.** _Thanks to Bobo for the fanart of Sophie. Loved it and I have it on my phone. If you guys and gals wanna check it out, I've already posted it on my tumblr and gave credit. Feel free if you guys ever wanna show me some fanarts too. :)_


	4. Dinner

**A/N:** _So this will be the last chapter of my MaxxSophie fanfic for now. Afterwards I'm gonna work on the Wilde Hopps one. But fret not! Under One Roof is not over yet! Just temporarily on break so don't worry. It'll continue once I'm done with my new fanfic. Be patient alright guys and gals? Meanwhile, I might draw more Max and Sophie too. Anyway, sink this chapter in. Because it's… Kinda short._

**Disclaimer:** _Zootopia is Disney's._

* * *

><p>The sky was turning orange and the two were seen climbing down from the school gates. Max helped Sophie down after he jumped off. They didn't realize that they've actually napped for so long too. Even the crows are returning to their nests.<p>

"Well…" Max spoke up, putting his paws in his pockets. "Dinner time?"

"You hungry already?" Sophie said, laughing.

Max looked down at his stomach and rubbed it. "I think."

She smiled and punched him in the arm. "Well, wouldn't hurt to eat now right?"

"Er… Maybe?"

The fox and bunny laughed and kept walking. They took one last look at their old school before parting ways with it.

"Hey, Max," Sophie spoke. "What do you think will happen to the school?"

Max sighed and looked back. "I don't know… I hope nothing. I'd like to come here and sneak in every now and then for the memories."

Sophie looked down and thought for a minute. "It's decided then!" she said looking back up, all determined. "I'm gonna get promoted to elementary teacher! So I can teach every student there!"

Max smiled and rubbed her head. "Keep dreaming, Soph," he said, chuckling.

"It's true! I will!"

He turned to her after her stopped her. He bent his knees a little and looked directly at her, causing her to blush. "I know," he said. "Dreams can come true, silly."

She stared at him and looked away, her face pouting. Max wrapped an arm around her and held her close. She immediately looked up at him from this.

"Come on," he said. "I know a place where we can eat."

Sophie looked away again but smiled this time. "_Dreams can come true…_" she thought.

They arrived in Dentou Shokuhin, the Japanese restaurant that Max brought Nick and Judy before.

Max lift up the banner above his head when entering. "Konnichiwa! (Hello!)" he called.

"Irassyaimase!(Welcome!)" said the manager and looked up. He gave a surprise look when he saw Max. "Oh, Max! Suwari, suwari! (Oh, Max! Sit, sit!)"

Max nodded with a smile and sat at the counter with Sophie taking a seat next to him on the right next to the wall.

"Itsumo no? (The usual?)" the badger said.

"Hai. Choudo hitotsu. (Yes. Just one.)"

The badger then looked at Sophie. "Kimi wa? (And you?)"

"Huh?" she said looking at Max. "Sorry, I don't speak Japanese."

Max chuckled and answered for her. "Ninjin no ramen. (Carrot noodles.)"

"Hai! (Alright!)" The badger then called out behind to the kitchen about their orders.

"Wow…" Sophie said. "You really CAN speak Japanese."

Max shrugged. "I'd say basic. I only learnt them from animes. And from a friend."

"Is he from Japan?"

"She. And yes. Also…" Max held the menu in between him and Sophie. "She was one of the mammals I owe a date." He quickly lowered his head some more hoping Sophie wouldn't kill him.

Sophie giggled. "What are you doing?"

He looked up. "You're not gonna kill me?"

"Why would I? It's nothing romantic right?"

He put down the menu. "Not at all. I only owe her because she provided me with some info one time."

She nodded. Sophie looked around the place. The walls were all made from wood and was shining from all the furnishing. Almost as if they made the place with rocks but only looked like wood. She looked at the fan above them and gasped in awe. Unlike the restaurant, Sophie's home never had a ceiling fan. Because she lives in Tundratown, heat was never a problem to her.

Max glanced at her and silently chuckled. He was having fun looking at how impressed she was at everything. The place was meant to be traditional after all.

"Hai, arimasu! (Alright, here!)" called out the badger with two bowls of ramen. He placed the ones with a lot of carrots on Sophie's side and another one with uzumaki fish cakes on Max's. "Douzo. (Enjoy.)"

Max grabbed a pair of chopsticks. "Itadakimasu! (Let's dig in!)" Max said, proudly before splitting the chopsticks to two.

Sophie watched him eat, using the chopstick and took a pair slowly. She clapped her paws together and bowed like Max did and said, "Tadakimas." She tried splitting them to two, carefully not to clumsily break them. But she did anyway. She frowned and pouted as she looked on to her failure.

Max afterwards handed her his chopsticks. "First try is always terrible anyway," he said. "Use mine."

"Max, I can do it," she said, taking another but was quickly stopped by Max.

"Don't waste chopsticks. That's rule number one when it comes to eating food like this." He offered her his chopsticks again and she took them hesitantly while he takes hers.

He then breaks off the top part that was still intact with the other one. Later he splits the perfect one in half, putting them at a perfect length. He held them like how he normally held chopsticks and continues to eat the noodles with them. Sophie was impressed because he was still able to use chopsticks even though they were shorter now.

He literally use only one chopstick, breaking them in half and used them to chow down on his noodles. Sophie afterwards turned to her bowl and gulp. She didn't want to embarrassed herself in front of the fox she loves. But no matter how many times she tried, the noodles kept slipping off of her chopsticks.

Max turned to her and stood up, getting behind her, holding her right paw.

"Like this," he said, demonstrating her. He put both of them slightly apart from each other. The left chopstick across her middle finger to her paw. The right chopstick in between her index finger and thumb. "Now move your index back and forth."

She moved her pointer left and right and the chopstick on the right only moved while the left stays in place in between the thumb and the middle finger.

"Keep them in place and only move your index in when you wanna grab the noodles," he said, letting her go slowly, leaving her to try.

She slowly lowered her paw and scooped up the noodles with the left chopstick and the right holding on to it after she moved her index finger. She carefully raised her paw up and looked in awe.

"Now, enjoy," Max said smiling.

She sucked on the noodles that was hanging on to the chopstick and slurps slowly before biting them off. Her eyes widened in the delicious and steamy taste. "Mmmmm!" she exclaimed with her legs moving in joy. She had never tasted something so hot and fresh before.

Max smiled and patted her head.

The badger manager also smiled and turned to Max. "Kono usagi wa… (This rabbit…)" he said. "Max no kanojo? (Is your girlfriend?)"

Max smiled and shrugged. "Shiruka? (Who knows?)" he said.

The badger laughed. "Ido… Utsukushi na. (Well… She's beautiful.)"

"Tadashi? (Isn't she?)"

The two shared a short laugh before a customer called out to the manager.

Sophie looked at Max, with the noodles still in her mouth.

Max laughed at this. "What's wrong?"

She took one last slurp. "What were you guys talking about?" she said, mouth still full.

Max sat back down and focused on his ramen. "Oh, nothing," he said with an innocent tone.

Sophie smiled and poked his sides which made him react.

"Okay, okay," he said finally giving in after just being poked once. "He asked if you were my girlfriend. And I answered I don't know. He also said you were beautiful and I agreed."

Sophie looked at him and then down. "Wow…" she muttered. "Pretty… Ahem… Direct."

"Mhm," he replied before eating his noodles.

She looked back up at him. "Do… YOU think I'm beautiful?"

Max bit off his noodles and turned to her. He held on her face with one paw gently. "I think you're an angel."

She blushed and pulled away. "Oh Max…" she muttered, shyly.

He grinned. "Well, now. We better get eating before it gets cold. Ramen doesn't taste good when cold."

She nodded and just like Max continued on eating her ramen.

By the time they reached home, the sun had already gone down. They entered the house and Max turned on the lights.

"That was delicious," Sophie said, stepping in.

"Told you I know where we could eat," Max agreed taking off his gloves, putting them on the counter and his snow-camo hoodie, hanging it at the coat rack.

Sophie stayed silent at first. "Thanks," she said after a few seconds.

Max looked at her. "Why do you have to thank me? It was your idea to hang out."

"No, Max," she said, shaking her head, taking a step forward. "I mean… Thanks for… Always showing me a good time. Now I know no matter what we do, I feel like… I'm free from all those times I had with my family. I… Get to be more myself. Thanks to you."

Max stared at her and chuckled. "Even if I asked you to join me to steal something?" he said sarcastically.

"Oh come on. I know you left all that behind." Awkward silence between the two at first. "Did you?"

Max looked away and smiled. "Maybe."

She giggled and took a seat next to him. "Can we watch another movie tonight?"

"Sure. What kind?"

"Do you have anything… Romantic…?"

"Ugh…" He turned away in disgust, his tongue sticking out. "I hate those kind of movies…"

She cuddled his arm. "But yet… You're romantic…" she said. "So so romantic…"

"No, I'm not."

She looked up at him. "Yes, you are. You just don't realize it."

"I don't know what you're talking about."

She giggled along with Max.

"Tell you what?" Max said, rubbing her head. "Let's watch something else. Tomorrow, we can watch something… Romantic."

"Promise?"

He looked at her with a gentle smile on his face. "I don't have to promise that," he said. "I already plan to anyway."

She hugged him and rubbed her cheek on his chest.

"Well then, I guess we should get this movie time started." He stood up and opened the drawer searching for the DVD. He finally found one that was sure to touch her heart. The Fox and the Hound. One of his old favorites. He puts the disc in and played it before getting back to his seat as the movie played on.

* * *

><p><strong>AN:** _Sorry to disappoint you all but I'm ending this chapter here. As I've said in the previous chapter, I'll be writing the WildeHopps story now. I don't wanna waste time and my driving instructor has been nagging me to take this test soon. So I apologize. Another reason it's because I don't wanna bring up any hype after this chapter because it might ruin the mood for the next chapter of Under One Roof. Again, I apologize and I wish for all your patience. In the meantime, this story will be on pause and while I will be posting WildeHopps next. Till then, ciao!_


End file.
